ured, Mrs. Alice Northru
er’ suferet from co
n and d

rding your name a
gentlest, mildest. best

s the

tasting, most effective laxative tonle you
ruggints will sell you ‘the
,“and re-

ever
resulpr bottles at 0 cents or
eults are guaranteed. A picture of Mrs
Northrup. 'of Quincy. TIL, & cured patient.
fs presented herewlth

r
™ V. R C
all

Is Dr. W. B.
idwell Bld., Monticello, TlL.

THROUGH THE READING GLASS.

o’ that you don’t un-

1_ SYNOPSIS,

The,story cpens with the
of John Steph

Masse
man marooned by authorities
ile. ~ Bel

. Chi
rations in Bollv
Bounced by Chile 'as

t

ruvian navy co
fronf ephans, told him that
.| been declared between Chile an
and offered him the offiéa of captatn.
desired that that night the Esmeralda,
Chilean - vess: uld  be
phons

was as Ho
structions. They boar
successtuliy eaptured

aft. He entered the
n and ered ‘the K
and her m Stephens
the wron sl had
It was Lord Darlington's
the lora’s and matd
Ha explained the situatios
ship. ‘Then First Mate: T
the plot. sayjng that the
been taken In order to

e clrel
o

at e
Darltngton.
but  expre
Sea Gueon”
fog. Bophens attempted
This caused o flerce
overcome
Gation. Then the
agein. Under Tuttle's
561 “mad  brokTess - toward Its * gon
T De Nova, the mate, told Btephens that h,
First and Second Bug—What ahor- balleved Tuttle. o hetin k!
rible monster! Stephens was awak
- lass Frogt
: H of religious ma
IT WEARS YOU OUT. < | BB e sallor upon vepming
- !hllnu 1. v ttle 5
Kidney Troubls Lower the Vitality [ By  shooting. Upon v
. " | Btephens assumed the I
of the Whole Body. 5 ' | men dectded to continte
_ - hunt, | the “llhﬂl‘ bel;
Don't wait for serious flines e, niles distant
in using Doan's Kiduey Pills when | the service.  Btephens
the ghost, to hav
you firat feel backacho or Rotico | formed tho badde tor Fore souliey
nla.

urinary disorders.

Jobn L. Perry, Co-
lumbus, Texas, says:
“l was taken sick
about a year ago. My
limbs and feet be-
ind my
I had
1
then consulted an-
other doctor who told
me I had dropsy and
E\ . could not lfve. Doan’s
— Kidney |Pills  re.
leved me promptly, and I gwe my life
to them.” A * -

Remember the name—Doan's.

Tor sale by all dealers. 50 cents. a
box. Foster-Milburn Co., Baffalo,

Bishop Eats His Own Boots.
Few bishops huve to lepd such a
strenuous life as Bishop Stfinger. pln,
company with a missionary pompanion
f Herschel

sald
Bright's disease,

he made a tour recently t
island, in the Arctic ocean) and back
to Dawson City, where the |bishop re-
sides. |

Their small supply of food becoming
exhausted, they were obliged to eat
theit  muckalucks and moccasins.
These, made of raw sealskins, were
soaked unyll they became |glutinous,
and were then toasted in strips over
the fite. The bishop says the food
was réal good, especially the mucka-
lucks.

Remarks, ;

“The inanity of. courtesy remarks
that spme people feel called upon to
interject into conversation ¢alls for a
permapent commission in lunacy,” sald
the mpn with the ingrowing grouch.
“Now,| the other day | wis telling
Jones going down on’ the subway that
my four-year-old had swdllowed a

" safety pin, and we were "f half the
night with him.

“‘It]was an accident,
said that idiot Jones.”

~
Finding of Fresh-Water Eel,
The straits of Messina arq channels
of immense depth; through| which a
wild fgrm of whirling eddieq have the
effect of bringing up from the depths
low |many marine creatutes which
are rarely seen except in the deep sea
trawis! 1t wai bere that’ the fresh.
water eel was first discoverpd, an i
cident| which threw a blaze of light
on the life history of a very mysteri
ous. fish.—Loudon , Daily Telegraph.

How one
ing another

daf course,’

Wonan doesn't enjoy hear-
praised.

{

Thinking
[ Takes Out

Of ‘the brain, and adtivity
out of the body, must He

Put Back by

. Proper Food |
Or bm‘in-!ng and ne
prostration are sure to
If you want to . know the
Mo'royoq earth—the joif
that comes with being .

Fvous
llow,

.| there

Mr. De Nova," I %ald.

Upon advice of Lady Darlin
it

Stephens started

He came upon

eut.

pos. crew was anxiotis to g
on in further search. Do Nova and Steph

CHAPTER XXI.

In Which Love Speaks.

No one uttered a sound after that
Wae sat there stunned

| frst wild cry.
| Into silénce by the horror of the sit
jullhm, every eyo staring blindly in:

to the mist, the long-boat tossing like

|2

ot.
ut something choked me, and my
voice falled. I reached down fhto my
pocket, held close to my eyes_ the
small compass I always carried, and
swung the boat's head northward.
Even .this slight effort at action gave
me back some measure of self-con-
trol. “

“You had betfer step the mast, Mr.
De Nova, and get out what eanvas you
can spread. There Is gpt mubf wind,
but we'll make F.he best'of what little

|

They went at the task asvthough
glad to have work given them.. but I
could see nothing but the dim out-
lines of thelr farms.

I bent down {toward Lady Darling-
ton; she glanced around and drectly
into ‘my eyes.

“Are you warm enough?”

“Ob, yes; buf—but I bardly know

how I am. This has come so sudden-
ly. I—I am not frightened, but dazed,
horrified. Were all the others on board
drowned?” .
. “They must have been. I will ques-
“tion the men in a moment. Only | beg
of you do not permit your courage to
give way.” - .

She rested her hand upon my knee.

“You need not fear for me,” she said
firmly. “I will not fall you

The 'mainsail bellfed out, -catehing
whatever breeze there was, the boom
swinging free and the long-boat lean-
ing well over, as It leaped forward in-
%0 the fog. The swift mation brought
new heart to all of us.

“Ppss back the provisions, lads, and
we'll stow them, away here in  the
stern-lockers.” . .

This task required only a few mo-
ments, and when it was fompleted |
was able to discern the, mate, seated
next to Celeste. ~

war_had
d Peru

chip on the swell caused by the en-
| gplfing of the yacht. The crippled Sea
3‘{.:" had evidently gone down Ifke

Twice I endeavored to speak,

- |
arfy

3

I
o

“Please Tell.Me.
fur aft as the engine-room. Both bo

stern in the afr but the after bul
head,

shake me,

on board,” I'said at last. “Name you
sejves, beginning at the bow.”

+Jem Cole, sir.”
the negro.
-] F'Next.

*John:

['Kell
I IMéKni

I'Dade.”

"Sanchez.”

here was a pause, the last volc
bounding just abaft the mast-butt.
Is that all?"
‘That's all, sir.”
fWith De Nova,

Speak up, men!”
n

ght

myself, and th

{Wo women it makes the count ten.
WEIL we sha'n't be crowded for room.
This Is golng to be a hard crulse, lads,
but make a stifft fight for it
We're sallors, with a stanch boat un-

we'll

der us, and a chance to win out.”
s if it had caught in thelr z{r’r
and the negro asked:

‘tHow much of a run is 1t, boss?"

answered, endeavoring - to
vofce sound hopeful
nol had any observation. for
days.

tellows,

There is a mighty

trying after,

of her all the epeed, possible.
Yo stand by to watch the

sp4ck, scarcely more important than

thase floating cakes of ice, tossed by

thd" waves through whjch we sought
sage.

of bur supply of provisions,-and served

“Now tell"me just what occurred,
“What was it

we bumped into~an fceberg?™

“Zat was it, mimsieur. You saw how
e fog lay. By gar. I not see e fo-
¢'stle from ze bridye for more as four
hour.’ We run at hill g

went bélow. Sacre\ w'at else wax
dare? I know. you mudli tired, an’ so I |
stand ze vatch for sk hour. By gar,|
my. eyes burn tryin’ to\see somesing.

Zen I ead down for yo
Pretty soon I leave %

any one else here to expl
“Well sir,” sald [a doep - rumb
3 Just aft o'
b when

pus..,
pened, ahangiu'.of. to,A liteline. 1
M’c-ﬁ{n@.wlﬂn;#mu
ey h

hit & big berg bows an;
caved off on an*

}: six o'clock we took careful stock

ouf a small ration all argund, after-
wapd arranging the several_watches
forjthe night and distributing, as equal-
1y o possible, the blankets and extra
clothing. The wind fely colder, the
sey coming up a bit,
Kelly fixed up a piecs of spare can-
{ at the stern to proteet the steers.
map from the dash of icy spray. De
Nota took the uller, and seeing no
sl

Lady Darlington to seek rest
Whether she found it or not I

iéTe was no great change in con-
ditipns as I stumbled sleeplly aft to,
take the tiller.

I—1 Wish to, Kng

ers’blew up, an’ then nothin’ held the

When that finally gave way the | lessness|

[l am unable to make out who are

It was the volce of

oats,

I am unable to tell you, Cole,” I
make my
because I have
three
There fs no use lylng to you
long
stretch between us and any land worth
We are out of the track
of ships, and our only hope Is to keep
thq long.boat right slde up, and got out | ¥Ords arg always the last effort to
Two of bolster up courage,
running i
ge4r; the others had better le down | truth

of a bad night I lay down amid- |
. though not wntil I had com- |

il- | away t
the vas|

storm-]

k-

s. | choked

her backf
upturne
of the |
clear eyl
darknesy
tinguish
lasbes,
gray of

|1 have
\'

r

uation.”

el 1 rani
speak 1
“You

only the|

e

not draw

spair. 1
that,

not fear ||
“It is
admitted)|
t anj
We have

and a fay
life there,
She m
of the ha
“Pleasd|

| the men, |

ang get some sleep while the wind s | . ASK ar
light. Turn in with them, De Nova;| \What |
ybli will have to relieve me at the til-| 1 turne
Ted tater.: turlng to
be breeze perceptibly freshened, |32 Untruth.
uf not sufficiently to require any reef. | 1 %0
Ing of canvas, and the fog began drift. | PA%SIng v}
Ing away like a great white ecloud, | Dabitable |
ing revealed the vista of cold gray | , “Are th
stretching about us. Lord, but it | 3t this se
look barren and desolate, that| It 15 b
selessly heaving expanse of water, | 1288 it shi
d which we were but the merest |from ber

en
in reachiny
She leane
mins as 1t]

ranslate wrongly.

“Nor Nave I

w—how far away s this land

I'\hesitated, actually afraid myselt
to sjjeak tha answer, but her hand- |
clasp|\merely ‘tightened. \ |

Please tall me. I—I wish to\know
the very worst.\ Such wilh

{

\

W
.‘Q‘W\f

be easler to bear than this
doudbt.” |

“But T hardly know myself,".1 con-
fessed desperately. \ “{ have bad no |

only guess the rate of \progress of the
Sea Queen, or our dri{t during the
storm. 1 wliil be perfectly honest with
you, though, and give You my best |
Jjudgment. I believe we muit be be. |
tween four and five hundrey miles to |
the east and north of Dougherty is-
land, and not yet beypnd tho\lnit of |
drift ice. There would be no\use In |
our attempting to turnm back fox that |
point of land, as it is nothing but s
rock, and we conld never ind it by\tbe |
mére guidance of a compass, Our oyly,|
chance i3 to bar away 'to.tha nortye|
east toward land and the track of }
5.
“How far? What land?"
“The western coast of S
ica; at least 1,500 miles |
11t her shudder, and searcaly rd- |
alizing that 1 did so, op the signin:
cance of the action, impelled by aa |
{mpuise beyond all control, I drew her. |
hand within both my own as though |
in pledge of protection.

‘It can be done,” I insisted. “Such |
boat  voyages | bave been accom- |
plished.”

w the Very Worst.”

the north, east, west, south,

flelds of ice, the extent o
hed seas, the seeming hop!

of our efforts at escape, an

! hooker dropped to Davy Jone: n my throat, my lips pressed
- ¢ e em in a'fist fight. Lady | ) .
Dariington thanked i The S Lady | There wasn¥ a man ahead o' tho main- | Yght, mly eyes staring blindly out i
started northwatd. She was wrecked in y - § b e
To Btephons i \fihe s » 1 hateh that had a chance even ta run o the shother
and her maid being among thoso 1o set | foF it. Suddefly the blanket at my feet
out in a life Moat I caught my breath, feeling a shiver | stirred, land Lady Darlington sat u;

agalist the gunwale and fa.
to mine. The cold gl
noon revealed her feature:
as a cameo, framed by th
of her hood.
the delicate tracery of he
nd, beneath that light, th
er eyes appeared black

been studylng you

a
it
That wa
depression of the scene yon

der; the| awful loneliness of sea and
sky affedted my spirits.

hasty conclusions.”

saw in the uplifted face.

rtainly serious enough,” I

belleving it useless to at
eceit, “but not hopeleas
a stanch boat under us, suf.

ficient fod for all our probable needs,
While there fs

rable wind.
is hope.”

de a little eloquent gesture

nds.

do mot say that.

Keep them for

but trust me with the exact

d I will answer.”

hance haye we of rescue?”
my eyes away before ven-
veply, yet I dared not utter

fie being picked up by some

ssel, or the attaining of in-
and.”
re any vessels in this sea
son 2"
7dly probable there are, un.
uld be some whaler blown

pourse around the Horn.”
jur -only practical hope lies
¥ land by our own efforts?”

forward, her hand touching

{grasped the tiller, her earn-

I could dis.

face, Mr.
Stephens,” she said quletly, “and have
read thefo the helplessuéss of our sit-

instantly, endeavoring to
Iy

You should

Even such a sea and
sky nevdr gave you that look of de-
NOW you too well to believe
Yqu' consider our situation des.
There was a faint cheer, rumbling, | Perate.” |

I lookdd at her closely, but it was

Those

She made no effort to draw away,
her eyes still upon, mine.
“Not through such a sea
not at this season of the year
T could not answer,\my lips dry, my
throat | parched. \
“You know the utten hopelessness

this;

sflencd. “You know we can never |
survive the cold, the closing in of the
ice, the certalnty of storm., You are |
a sallor, and a brave man—trust me |
with the whole truth.”
“It would be aimost a miracld," I ta). |
tered, the words fairly forced\ from
my lips by her Insistence. “This fs |
the beginning of winter in the storm- |
fesk ocean on the glabe. God could
do it, but not man.” Mo
Her head sank, the white cheek
touchiug my sleeve, hut the fearle
gray cyes were still
straight {nto mine.
“Then it s the certaloty of death,”
j she said soberly. “Death together.”
My heart Jeaped as though it had
recelved an eldetric shock.
“Together! you mean—"

ot
o
4

m

o

r
e

o

death with you, than anywhi
alone,”

ere

else
she exclaimed swittly. “Oh,

n |
s [before you and God; say it in al
purity and honor. Perhaps to-night,
perbaps tomarrow, ‘somewhere amid
this awful waste of waters we will- go
togethet into eternity. What a
dictates’ of men to us now? What |
meaning s there any longer to the
hideous requirements of the world?
We are beyond them all. 'Here, now,
We can be ourselves, ourselves. To-
night we are free; to-nig
you speak what I have already read in

wiul |

observation for several days, and can |

of it,” she went on, stimulated by my |\

bpen, gazing |\

| il ¢
AN

“That I should rather be here, facing | g,
on the

I can say it frankly now; say it hare | SO!
the | ma: than a frie

micdleine is keptyn hand.

¢ I'can hear | rightg when ho\hasn't

\

"t Koy
ok, but 1 tried to Yake wyy
smal] as [ could. \

\ ¥

e

o i
Fea i e
ner \W\tba' 8 of ¥, J. CuErer
iness \o\{e Gty of Toiedal, Copn
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8oid by W

I Druszists,
Taie 1aky Frually P

\\Every

anyhow o
sywbol of all; pm‘lecl\‘“
evey, have the ability

4id ¥oph act whel |
A Did yoy shrink?)

bed, any u;

she saidy \ “Do

whole warld to manymy?
“Am 17'\he answered,

then, you'rd heaven and the noxth)

to me!"—Yduth's Companlon.

Kill ¢

Wrease awa)
lo it. K

& vour dealer, & tend
1, 130 DeKalb @+

188D with & ple
under\your pillow
uccesslon and what!

Many a may triesSto, sta
n:

nd ‘ot his\|
%\

[ your eyes, and am not frald to hear

it
.| “You—you love me?" \ |
“With all my heart and oul” \ |
With evorything clse blotted out, |
with all else forgotten, I\ sat speech. |
less, gazing down through the mist of |
tears into her eyes. \

CHAPTER XXII.

In Which | Understand My Lady.

She rested motlonless, her cheek
barely touching my sleeve, her eyes
filled with love, her hands In mine.
Then I heard her volcg, soft as a whis.
ver, the breath of her lips-on my
cheek. .
“You will not misjudge me; surely
you can Rot. Those words would never
have beqn uttered in any’ other cir-
cumstances. Not that I am afrald, not
that I am ashamed or regrettu
nothing else could ever have

t me

free. Now we must know, understand | SHfturists

each other—we must die with \our
hearts open, our souls clean. You real-
ly love me? trust me
be a worthy woman?

? belleve me ‘to
“With all my soul I do.” \ rﬁ

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

| 1

| French 8t
i Was

One of 1}

His Long-

Delayed Propoéal

y of Note in Bouquat That
br Years Unanswered,

f longest delayed proposals
related in a French stary
ing ubaltern who was of\
to the wars. Not daring
b seat a nosegay of yellow
igirt be loved, with a ltte
begging her, it she re.

Jove, to wear one of the | g

gr breast that night at the
Ppeared without it, and he
broken-hearted.
prward, when he was a
poeral, he again met his
pw & whitehaired widaw.
old sweetheart gently
Fhy Be had never married.

“Madam,”| he nswered Nomewhat |
sternly, “you ought to know. gest. "1
you had nbt refysed to answey that,
note in the bouquet of yellow roses 1
might have been|a happier man.” “The
Bote in the bouquet?” sbe repeated,
Erowiag pale. | \

She operlad an, 0ld cabinet. and took
Ot froi a Arawer & shriveled bouquet,
Beeq yellow rases, amoug

stalks lurked a scrap of
apht yellow with age. “Bee! I\never
had yaur " Whe said, an the
bouquet up. “If | had I would nut have

ered It as fancled.”

answ

soldier.
posal was
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